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cussing. Yeats and Irish letters are much
in debt to the fine old Fenian.

And not only has Yeats decided that
Irish legend was to be the matter of his
own verse, as "The Wanderings of Oisin
testifies, but he would have all Irishmen
write of Irish themes. Irish writers whose
subject matter is not Irish are condemned
and sentenced to obscurity. Rolleston,
who had birched Yeats in his review of
Oisin, and who, having just translated
Whitman into German, was now busy on
a life of Lessing, calls forth from Yeats
this sentence: "I wish he would devote his
imagination to some national purpose."
Remarks like "There is no fine literature
without nationality" are frequent in these
letters: "Allingham had the making of a
great writer in him, but lacked impulse
and momentum, the very things national
feeling could have supplied. Whenever an
Irish writer has strayed away from Irish
themes and Irish feeling, in almost all
cases he has done no more than make alms
for oblivion." So John Francis O'Donnell
and Miss Frances Wynne both belong to
the same school of Irish writers. Instead